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‘* YES, I CONSIDER MY LIFE A FAILURE.”’ 

““OH, HENRY, HOW SAD! WHY SHOULD YOU SAY THAT?” 

‘“*] SPEND ALL MY TIME MAKING MONEY ENOUGH TO BUY FOOD AND CLOTHES, 
AND THE FOOD DISAGREES WITH ME, AND MY CLOTHES DON’T FIT.”’ 
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OVERHEARD IN THE 
WITTINGTON FAMILY. 


By C. ALLAN CILBERT. 


LUXURIOUS volume, 10x 14, containing the best 

examples of Mr. Gilbert’s refined illustrative work. 

The pictures and text are printed in black on heavy, 
coated paper, with remark sketches in sienna. The binding 
is a unique one in cloth, gold and colors, with a special 
design by Mr. Gilbert. ‘Overheard in the Wittington 
Family” is one of the handsomest productions of the 
season. 
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Price $3, carriage prepaid. To be had of all booksellers. 





FORE! Life’s Book for Golfers. 


A richly illustrated book, carefully printed on heavy paper, dealing exclusively with the game of Golf in 
its amusing and sentimental aspects. Drawings by Gibson, Hanna, Gilbert, Richards, Blashfield, Hutt, 
and many others. 


Cover Design by Gibson. Price, $2.00. 





SIGNED GIBSON DRAWING! 


HEAD of Gisson’s Most Bewitching Girl 
may be yours for nothing. THE 


Each proof signed personally by C. D. Gibson, 


My re FF \ matted and ready for framing, 14 inches by 11 PLATE WILL 
/ ye . RES Uy inches in size, on Japan paper. 
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We show herewith a sketch of the beautiful 
heroine of Mr. Gibson’s new series of cartoons, BE 
‘*A WIDOW AND HER FRIENDs,’’ Mr. Gibson’s 
latest and most important work, which is now 


appearing in Lire. The portrait is much larger 
and shows her full face. DESTROYED 


You can secure the signed portrait only by 


sending $5.00 for a new subscription to Lirs for . FEBRUARY FIRST. 
one year. The drawing will not be sold or 

reprinted. It is for the exclusive ownership of 

our subscribers. At the expiration of this offer 

the plate will be destroyed. 


New subscribers will receive for five dollars a THIS OFFER 
year’s subscription to Lire and the signed por- 
trait which you can get in no other way, also all 
the copies of Lire in which cartoons of ‘The EX PIRES 


Widow” series have already appeared. 


This offer is net. ON 


THIS 18 NOT THE CTU le 
THIS MERELY ervas Am EA OF aa. LIFE PUBLISHING Co., 19 West 31st St., N. Y. THAT DATE. 














COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 





Sanctum Talks. 
6 \V HY, hello, Uncle Paul! ’’ 


‘* Hello, Lire ! 
would—”’ 

“Yes. I am glad you did. How 
are you, anyway?”’ 

‘** Oh, Iam as well as can be expected, 
under the circumstances.”’ 

‘* Tt might be worse.’’ 

‘*T don’t know about that, Lire. I 
have been traveling in pretty hard 
luck. It’s tough to lose your home.”’ 

‘* That’s so.”’ 

** And your people.”’ 

eu.” 

**To be robbed by a gang of thieves, 
and murdered in cold blood, while the 
rest of the world goes about its busi- 
ness.’’ 

‘“*T guess that’s a fair statement, 
Uncle Paul, even though some folks 


Thought I 


speak of it in a more refined manner.”’ 

‘*Nevertheless, Lirr, it’s strictly 
true.”’ 

‘I’m with you there, Uncle.”’ 

** And then, Lire, that isn’t all. I’ve 
been snubbed by little Willie.” 

‘That ought to add to your self- 
respect.”’ 

‘* Possibly, but——”’ 

‘*Now, Uncle Paul, let me tell you 
something.’’ 

‘Yes, Lire. Iam listening.” 

‘* You don’t look at this thing in the 
right way.”’ 

‘* How should I look at it? ”’ 

‘* It is true that you and your people 
have been plundered and murdered 
and practically driven off the face of 
the earth. Everybody knows that.” 


“Yes, everybody knows that.’’ 

** And it’s true you were about one 
to a thousand, and had about as much 
ultimate chance as a Pekin alderman. 
But, Uncle!” 

‘¢'Yes, LIFE.”’ 


‘*Let me remind you, lest you for- 
get. You’re such an absent-minded 
beggar, you know.”’ 

‘* What would you tell me?” 

“This. You must remember that 
these merely trivial sacrifices that you 
and your people have made have all 
redounded to the prestige and fame 
of the Great British Nation. Go and 
ponder on this.”’ 

“Um. That doesn’t do me or my 
people any good.”’ 

‘¢ That’s only because you’re so sim- 
ple, Uncle. If, now, you were properly 
civilized, as you ought to be by this 
time, you would see that any amount 
of bloodshed is truly Christian and 
justifiable, if it adds to the glory of 
dear old England. Good-by, Uncle, 
and good luck.’’ 

“Thanks, LiFe.” ° 
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Pe | HE process 
of advanc- 
ing civili- 
zation by 
the lynch- 
ing of 
negroes 
seems in 
danger of 
being prej- 

udiced by the ten- 
dency of negroes, who 
have been caught by 
mobs, to make con- 
fessions in accordance 
with the expectations 
of their captors with- 
out due regard for 
fact. A very embar- 
rassing story was re- 
ported from New 
Orleans in a dispatch dated December 
27. Town Marshal Richardson was 
killed at Southport, Louisiana. It was 
agreed that the Lewis boys had killed 
him, on account of a row he had with 
their father. The father was captured, 
and confessed that his son shot Rich- 
ardson. Henry Lewis was the son 
selected as the murderer, and he was 
apprehended and shot dead. Then, to 
the disgust of the impetuous up- 
holders of justice, it turned out that 
the boy shot was not Henry Lewis, 
but another and perfectly innocent 
negro from another town. To increase 
the mortification of the mob, Percy 
Coyser, a particular friend of Richard- 
son, and who saw him shot, turns up, 
and insists that neither of the Lewis 
boys shot him, but a small, black, 
strange negro, whom he didn't know. 


Lire 


The conclusion is that old man Lewis 
lied, and is @ thoroughly unreliable 
confessor and unworthy of any mob’s 
confidence. Maybe he will be lynched 
for inveracity, but his decease has not 
yet been reported. Annoyance with 
all the Lewises is so general at South- 
port, because of one thing or another, 
that they are still keeping out of sight, 
which is mean, but not altogether 
inexcusable. The whole case illus- 
trates how difficult negroes are for 
conscientious persons to get along 
with. 


HE most affecting thing that has 
happened since election is the 
restoration of Benjamin Harrison to 
civil and political rights. Mr. Harri- 
son did it himself. As an ex-President 
he has duly realized for the last eight 
years that it was incumbent on him to 
hold his tongue and be good. Things 
happened that abraded his conscience, 
went counter to his sense of natural 
justice, and seemed to him to be con- 
trary to the expressed sentiments of 
the Constitution of the United States, 
but Mr. Harrison put cotton in his 
mouth and sawed wood vehemently 
in the back yard of his residence in 
Indianapolis. Occasionally the sus- 
picion of an opinion would escape him. 
Not long before election he disclosed 
some sentiments which gave due 
ground for the suspicion that he had 
decided views, but he still held on to 
himself very tight. But it is hard to 
extirpate entirely the love of free 
speech in a solvent American lawyer 
who enjoys good health. After elec- 
tion Mr. Harrison spat out his gag, 
kicked his sawbuck down the cellar 
stairs, and took the first suitable oppor- 
tunity—which offered presently at 
Ann Arbor, in Michigan—to declare 
his conviction that the Constitution 
followed the flag. That means that 
he thinks the Filipinos, Porto Ricans 
and our other supplementary peoples 
are American citizens. Since then 
Mr. Harrison has been engaged to help 
argue the question of the standing of 
our supplements before the Supreme 
Court. He made a speech on New 
Year’s Eve in his own town, in which 
he said that, while the decapitation of 


the outgoing President might unques- 
tionably enliven Inauguration Day 
proceedings, so long as it continued 
customary to leave ex-Presidents their 
heads it was not to be expected that 
they should wholly forego the use of 
them. ‘Upon great questions,’’ he 
said, ‘‘ and especially questions of con- 
stitutional law, you must give an ex- 
President his freedom or the axe, and 
it is too late to give me the axe.”’ 

It has been a great joy to have Mr. 
Harrison resume business as a public 
man. There has been no evidence of 
self-seeking, nor of irritation, nor of any- 
thing unworthy, in his declarations. 
He has spoken his mind ; that is all; 
but there has been such a prodigious 
suppression of convictions on some 
great questions this last year, that to 
have a man whom everybody listens 
to speak his mind frankly is marvel- 
lously refreshing. The voice of an ex- 
President is like a voice from the 
tombs, but no tomb is a fit asylum for 
so lively a citizen as Mr. Harrison. He 
has done well to move out. 
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|* is important to catch Pat Crowe. 

It seems probable that he was the 
person most concerned in kidnapping 
the young son of Mr. Cudahy, of 


Omaha. If so, it is worth fifty thou- 
sand dollars to apprehend him, and 
that is money enough to stimulate an 
active chase and set many wits to 
work. Kidnapping the children of 
rich people and holding them for ran- 
som is an exceedingly odious crime. 
They tell us that the laws in Nebraska, 
and many other States, do not provide 
an adequate punishment forit. That 
is bad, but it is an evil that is easily 
remedied, and of course it should not 
and will not abate in any degree the 
public eagerness to find Pat Crowe. 
There must be law enough, even as it 
is, to discourage kidnapping. In the 
case of the men who stole the Cudahy 
boy, any deficiency of law which had 
the effect of letting them out of jail too 
soon would hardly be to their advan- 
tage, since in their case the superior 
safety of life in a prison would probably 
more than offset the irksomeness of 
confinement. 





Where Not To Borrow. 


EING in need of a few 
hundred dollars to tide 
me over an in- 
terval, I applied to 
my best friend. My 
best friend was 
vice-president of 
a gas company 
and had money 
that other people 
7A had burnt. He 
had no family, 

and lived in a suite. 

‘* Charlie,’ I said, ‘‘I am tied 
up for a while, and need three hundred 
for two months. Will you oblige 
me ?”’ 

Charlie was sorry he couldn’t, as 
there wasn’t anything in the world he 
wouldn’t do for me—if he could—but 
only an hour before he had put every 
cent he could raise into a ‘“‘ deal’’ that 
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would leave him broke for nine 
weeks. 
My next best friend was a 
retired dealer in plumbers’ sup- 
plies. What a pity he hadn’t 
known it two hours before, he 
said. Now it was too late. He 
had just spent all his month’s 
dividends to buy an automo- 
bile. Any other time and he 
would have had an exquisite 
sense of joy in letting me have 
all I wanted. 
I dropped my friends here 
and went to my relatives. My 
uncle, who was president of a 
railroad, never was so short of 
money in his life. Before I left 
his office we both shed tears 
over his prospects. I never 
have felt so sorry fora man. When I 
get on my feet, the first thing I shall 
do will be to help my uncle out. Then 
I went to my first cousin 
John, who was a broker, 
but he had been on the 
wrong side of the market 
so long that he told me 
he had forgotten what 
money looked like. 
At the end of a week, 
when I had been to 
every friend and rela- 
tive that.I possess in 
the wide world, a 
man I had once 
BZ. met at a dinner 
party and quar- 
reled with over 
Wy} politics, and 
whose name I 
had forgotten, 
came in, and 
laying three 
hundred dollars 
down on my desk: 
said : 
“T heard you 
needed the money. 
Here it is.”’ 


Mora: Don’t. 


ECENT develop- 


ments indicate 


Moth: 
DAZZLING ENOUGH, BUT COLD AS A BLOOMING ICEBERG, 


that if you are tired of 


AT THE CLUB, 


THAT’S HER PICTURE, OLD CHAP. SHE'S 


Conflicting. 
NY burlesque on the war news 
from South Africa would be im- 
possible. First we hear that De Wet 
may have surrendered; that he isclosely 
pursued by the Sixteenth Imperial 
Bulldogs, the ‘‘ Fighting Sixteenth,’’ 
and it looks as if it were all up with 
De Wet. Next we hear that De Wet 
has captured the ‘Fighting Six- 

teenth ’’—the entire outfit. 

And so it goes. 

In the meantime De Wet, with an 
overwhelming force of nearly 800 
farmers, is raising the‘Old Harry with 
England’s small but determined army 
of two hundred and forty thousand 
soldiers now in South Africa. 


Life’s Contest of Beauty 


" now closed, no pages having been 
considered that were received after 
January 14th. The announcement of 
the winner will be made as soon as 
the clerical exigencies of the contest 
permit. 


} R. KIPLING has lost one of his 

American lawsuits. Judge 
Lacombe (United States District 
Court) says he can’t hinder one Fenno 
from reprinting his uncopyrighted 
works with elephants’ heads on the 
covers of them. It may still be pos- 


‘“‘OH, MAMMA, MAYN’T I GO TO THE PARTY THE LITTLE GIRL NEXT DOOR 
IS GOING TO GIVE?” 


sible that Mr. Kipling has made it 
unprofitable to Mr. Fenno to adorn 
his bindings with that particular deco- 
ration. 


a quiet life and want 


: a . ; an exciting end, Belle- 
‘NO, MY DEAR, IT WOULD HARDLY BE THE THING, AS YOU ARE WEARING 
MOURNING.” 


vue Hospital is the 


“OH, DEAR ME! I THINK I'D ALMOST RATHER GIVE UP THE MOURNING.” place. 
















































































T* is difficult to construct from the scanty records of a 

forgotten race a romance that is convincing to the 
reader. In Maya, Mr. William Dudley Foulke has made 
this attempt with Yucatan as a scene. The book is 
pleasantly written but the difficulty is not overcome. 
(G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

It is contrary to our inclinations to be uncomplimentary 
to a combination of feminine grace and ecclesiastical 
dignity, but truth compels the statement that The Arch- 
bishop and the Lady, by Mrs. Schuyler Crowninshield, is a 
foolish story, long drawn out. (McClure, Phillips and Com- 
pany.) 

The Worldlings, by Leonard Merrick, is worth reading. 
His study of the mental attitudes of the chief characters 
under very tragic circumstances is excellent, and refresh- 
ingly free from what may be called literary ranting. 
(Doubleday, Page and Company.) 


The Story of Nineteenth Century Science is at once an 
instructive and entertaining volume. Henry Smith Williams, 
its author, after defining the scientific knowledge of the end 
of the last century, gives in clear, succinct and interesting 
form the progress made in each branch of scientific learning 
during the past hundred years. (Harper and Brothers.) 

Hamlin Garland gives us the story of one type of the 
Western desperado in The Eagle’s Heart. Itis the view of a 
student of men, not of a chronicler of dime-novel adven- 
tures, and is a well-conceived and clean-cut piece of work. 
(D. Appleton and Company.) 


The Duke of Stockbridge comes before the public with 
several claims upon its attention. The book is by Edward 
Bellamy. It was written before Looking Backward, but 
withheld from publication by the author. Altogether 
it is a well-written and interesting story. The scene is 
Massachusetts in 1786. (Silver, Burdett and Company.) 


There is a class of novel readers to whom the 
atmosphere of plug tobacco, dialect and fire- 
arms of the Kentucky mountains is always 
grateful. To these we recommend Visiting 
the Sin, by Emma Rayner. The author states 
in the preface that the tale is founded on 
facts. which merely shows again that fact is 
stranger than fiction. (Small, Maynard and 
Company.) J. B. Kerfoot, 


Life’s Correspondent Abroad. 
(Special Correspondence to LIFE.) 

CHITLLIANWALLAH, NEAR GUJERAT, Dee. 29, 1900. 

HE sorrows of India, the famine and plague ot 


Hindostan are only partially known to the world. 
I am here to estimate its extent; fix, once for all, the 








A MARK OF OUR ee , ine 
ESTEEM. the real thing,’ he quailed. The famine is due to 






LIFE'S REPRODUCTIONS OF AMERICAN OLD MASTERS. 
From the Catalog of the National Portrait Galtery for the year 2000 A. D. 


No. 777. WILLIAM THE First. The history of this most charming 
portrait is not definitely known. Sufficient it is, however, to state that he was 
an early ruler of the First Empire The gold frame is said to be the work of 
Rocky Feller & Co., a celebrated Firm of Guilders of the period. 

The portrait was made by Marquis De Hanna, an artist noted for his superb 
handling of raw masses. There is an indefinable something which lends 
added interest to this grand work of art. 


responsibility, and point out the remedies. I am doing this to 
oblige Salisbury, who, after all, is a man of parts. Some alleged 
magazines have published portraits of skeletons, views of palaces, 
half-tones of temples and begums ; but the inside facts— 
the question of food, ete.—are really not known ; and 
misrepresentation and exaggeration have pained my 
friend, Lord Curzon, very much. 

I met the Curzons in Caleutta, and her ladyship 
said in her coy way, ‘‘ Why, Squeely, I ain’t seen you 
since you were doing society stunts in Washington, 
and we were breaking into the 400; but things have 
changed. Here am I the biggest thing in Hindostan, 
and here you are the terror of monarchs and minis- 
ters. Wouldn’t it jaf you?” 

Lady Curzon always was brilliant and vivacious, 
a perfectly lovely girl, even in her Chicago days ; 
but Curzon suspects a free press. 

The Viceroy hesitated to let me enter India, but when 
T said, ‘“‘I’ll do the famine from photos if I don’t.see 
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No. 20,000,000. Marquis DE HANNA, EARL of CLEVELAND. The subject of 
this masterpiece was a Grand Duke of the First Imperial Realm, and out- 
ranked the rankest peer of the period (see De Hanna’s Peerage). Some- 
times called ‘*‘The Emperor Maker.’’ This is undoubtedly a fine likeness 
of the nobleman. Ssid to have been painted by himself. 





natural causes. It is an exaggeration to say that twenty millions 
died ; in fact, only fifteen millions perished. Some three million 
cattle died; but the Hindoos are vegetarians and hides were 
never higher. Dry weather caused the drought, but the Indian 
Government, having no Hanna, does not supply rains and full 
dinner pails to its people. The Government has done its whole 
duty heroically ; it has collected its taxes vigorously, paid its office 
holders and increased the army, so it could not be expected to pay 
everybody’s board. The British are not appreciated in India; their 
efforts to civilize and Christianize are not evoking gratitude. A 
stern, old Anglo-Saxon told me, ‘‘ These niggers die to annoy the 
Government ; there is no necessity for it; it is contrary to law. 
While there are no food, cattle or even grass in the country, and a 
stranger might suspect these as the cause of trouble, the unpreju- 
diced observer must be convinced that disease and death are due to 
three causes—Russian intrigue, religious prejudice, and dislike of 
our noble Anglo-Saxon institutions.” I was much impressed by 
these reasons. : 

The Curzons have done wonders. They imported thirty thousand 
hams from Chicago, but the people do not like ham. Anarchists 
have suggested seizing grain to feed the people, but vested interests 
must be respected. If the Government can seize grain to prevent 
starvation, it can seize breweries to prevent thirst, and banks to 





relieve poverty. Such advice is to be deprecated. The fact is, the 
climate of India is unhealthy, and if there were food enough there 
would be no famine. As it is, only about fifteen out of four 
hundred millions have died, or about three per cent. of the popu- 
lation, a death rate less than that of Havana in a good yellow 
fever season. Besides, India is overcrowded anyhow. 

The Curzons are very popular in some places in India, and they 
will stop the plague and famine when the golf season is over. I 
don’t know what the Hindoos expect, but all inferior races are 
capricious and are vulgarly eager to get enough to eat. I believe 
nobody is to blame, at least Lord Curzon says so, and Lord Salis- 
bury agrees with him. I don’t see why America should think 
otherwise. The fact is, England is experimenting with anti- 


expansion. Rudyard Davis Squeelman. 
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HE knows him well to speak to, 
But doesn’t know him by sight. 
And if you guess she’s a telephone girl, 

I guess that you'll be right. 


KX 


IR JOHN TENNIEL has retired from the service of 
Punch, which he entered fifty years ago. He is past 
eighty years old, and full of honors as well as of years. 
Except sometimes in the case of a joke, our British kins- 
men seem to know a good thing when they see it—and 
really a joke is no exception, for when they see that, they 
appreciate it too. They have appreciated Tenniel, and so 
have we. With what steadiness, and how admirably, he 
has wrought at his task all these years. How freely his 
mind and his conscience, as well as his skill have gone into 
his work. To look in Punch and not find his scrool 
on its corner and a cartoon in his familiar style will 
be like losing some one out of one’s family. But even 
brooks don’t go on forever — not in this country, at any 
rate—in spite of Tennyson to the contrary. 
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‘““ WELL, MR. SCARECROW, WHERE’S THE CORN?” 















‘Lire: 


‘Mr. Sage, have you éver done anything you were not 
ashamed of ?”’ 

‘* Yes. Ionce got the best of Hetty Green.” 

‘¢ What is your ideal ?”’ 

‘* Spot cash.”’ 

‘Enough. Come in, Mr. Sage, out of the wet.’’ 











S° many applications for Lirr’s Hall of 

Fame have been filed, that we must ask 

the indulgence of those who are compelled to 

wait. Great care is exercised by the Board of 

Governors not to allow any unworthy person 

to enter, as it would be extremely unjust to 

allow any one to become famous through this 

agency, when his claims are not entitled to this 
distinguished consideration. 

Examinations are conducted with extreme 
care, and strictly in private. This fact needs 
to be emphasized, as many candidates are 
under the impression that they are undergone 
in public. LiFe, on the contrary, would be 

the last person in the world to subject a candidate to any 
such humiliation. 

Since the last meeting, Mr. Russell Sage has stepped into 
immortality, and been enrolled upon the list. Mr. Sage’s 
examination was held behind closed doors, and is as 
follows: 

Exuipit E. RUSSELL SAGE. FINANCIER. 

‘* Your name is?”’ 

‘« Russell Sage.”’ 

* Occupation?” 

‘¢T work for a living.’’ 

‘* But what is the nature of your work?” 

‘<T follow the golden rule of Wall Street.”’ 

‘* What is that ?”’ 

‘* Do others before they do you.”’ 

** Are you fond of Nature ?”’ 

‘Oh, yes. It’s so inexpensive.”’ 

** And of Friendship? ”’ 

‘Oh, no. It’s too costly.” 

** Mr. Sage, are you happy ?’”’ 

** Well, not exactly.”’ 

‘* What is the cause of your unhappiness? ”’ 

‘IT can look back now and see where I 
might have saved more.”’ 

‘* But you have done pretty well.’’ 

“Ah, but many a time I might have 
gotten a higher rate of interest.’’ 

“Isn’t there but one rate that the law 
allows, Mr. Sage?’’ 

‘“‘That makes no difference. When they 
want money from me and I charge more 
than six per cent., then it’s a bonus.”’ 


Wild Flowers. 
“i called me wild,” the rosebud cried, 
‘‘When they spied 
Me blooming by the woodland side— 
They brought me where no silv'ry streams 
Mingle with my dreams, 
Where no bird seems 
To sing its song ; 
They did me wrong— 
To tear me from my simple station— 
As woodland rose ; by cultivation, 
They called me Maréchal Niel ; 
For the weal 
Of Trade, they called me Jacqueminot ; 
But oh! 
Despite the names they give me in their art, 
I am a rose at heart!” 


A maiden cried, ‘‘ They called me wild— 
A girl—a child, 
Until they brought me from my Latin, 
And gowned me in their silk and satin ; 
They judged me by my outward grace 
And face ; 
They called me woman of the world— 
Unfurled 
Vain compliments about my duty 
As an American Beauty ; 
They called me débutante ; 
For the want 
Of better titles, called me belle— 
Ah, well! 
Despite the names they give me from the start, 
I am a girl at heart!” 


Froggies:; 18N°T THIS AN OUTRAGE? THAT 


MAN HAS BEEN SITTING BY OUR OPENING 
DAY, AND THE SKATING OUTSIDE IS 
GREAT. 


ALL 
JUST 
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Plays of Varied Interest. 
HATEVER the verdict of posterity 

on Mr. Marion Crawford’s work 

as a writer of books, it seems safe 

to say, even now, judging by his 
own play, “Dr. Claudius,’ and the 
stage version of his story,‘ In the Palace 
of the King,” that his work lacks the 
dramatic quality. To begin with, it 
takes six acts to tell the story, although the 
action is confined to one evening. Out of these 
six acts we might expect at least one novel and 
striking climax, but, alas! the piece is all 
climax of the tritest kind, and there is no con- 
trast. Even the very handsome mounting and 
competent acting provided for this tale of Spain 
under Philip Il. cannot save it from mediocrity. 
The stern parent, the locked-up daughter, the 
threatened convent, the forged letter, all the 
tools of medieval romance are brought into play 
with a bewildering method that lacks the sim- 
plicity of true art. 

Miss Viola Allen (the programme has the good 
taste to give this lady her titie) is overweighted. 
We have long known her as an actress to whom 
parts have been successfully fitted. She has 
never given any strong evidence of genius, and 
in the present instance gives. proof that her 
limitations are within narrow borders. In the 
portrayal of sweet and smug goodi- goodiness 
Miss Allen is quite at home, but of the reai 
dramatic fire she is not possessed. In her delivery 
of the speech to the grandees of Spain—a bunch 
of talk which is supposed to stir their hearts to 
vengeance—she gives about as bad an example 
of strident elocution as one would care to listen 
to. She might well take a lesson from Mr. Eben 
Plympton, who, as Philip, delivers his English 
with a distinction rare on the present stage. 
Mr. William Norris, whose work in eccentric 
parts is usually excellent, tries honestly as 
Miguel, the court fool, but overdoes the repul- 
siveness of the character. 

“In the Palace of the King” is hardly worth 
the handsome setting given to it. 


* * * 


HY the gentlemen who sell custom-made 
plays should give their characters his- 
torical names is, doubtless, one of the secrets of 
their trade. When Mr. Kester was measuring 
Miss Ada Rehan for a play, we can understand 
why he called her character Vell Gwyn, because 
that historically foggy person happens just now 
to be the fashion among leading ladies of the 
stage. But why he should call his villain Lord 
Jeffreys, instead of Judge Jones or Squire Wig- 
gins, is & mystery deep buried in Mr. Kester’s 
bosom. The real Nell Gwyn probably never set 
eyes on the cruel Jeffreys of history, and, so far 
as personal traits go, the character might quite 
as well have been any obscure Jones or Wiggins 
as the celebrated Jetfreys The play may serve 
as a vehicle for Miss Rehan’s return to the stage, 
but intrinsically it is a rather sloppy construction 
Miss Rehan as Nell is very attractive. Her 
mannerisms are less in evidence than formerly, 


Lares * 


and she brings to bear on the coquettish, devil-may- 
care, generous-hearted favorite of Charles, and rival 


of his other mistresses, all the skill of her well- 
matured art. It may be imagination, but it 
seems as though Miss Rehan’s methods 
are not quite so strenuous, that they are a 
little softer, a little more subdued than 
before. If this is true, it is certainly not 
detrimental, for it is long since she has 
appeared to better advantage than as 
Nell Gwyn. The rest of the cast is competent, 
and the setting and costuming unusually good. 
The Charles of Mr. White Whittlesey is a very 
good picture of that dissolute monarch, and 
Mr. Harkins endows the character of the alleged 
Lord Jeffreys with quite the requisite amount of 
malevolence. 

It was in a way pathetic to see Miss Rehan 
under Syndicate management, but better so than 


not at all. 
* * * 


A* anatomical demonstration, with the human 

cadaver as the subject, may be so skilfully 
done as to be almost an artistic accomplisnment. 
At the same time the nature of the material em- 
ployed makes such an exhibition of dexterity 
one that would hardly be tolerated in public. 
The careful dissection of a woman’s error, 
carried through the greater part of a long act, is 
the principal feature of Mr. Henry Arthur Jones’s 
play, ‘*‘ Mrs. Dane's Defence,’ now performing 
at the Empire Theatre. The scene between Mr. 
Richman as Mr. Justice Carteret, and Miss 
Anglin as Wrs. Dane, in which the shrewd 
lawyer extracts from the unwilling woman the 
truth about her past, is a triumph of dramatic 
construction. Both Mr. Richman and Miss 
Anglin interpret the characters admirably. With 
cool, irresistible, logical questioning he pursues 
the inquiry, approaching gradually but surely 





MISS VIOLA ALLEN AS DONA MARIA. 






‘OH, OFFICER ! COME WITH ME OR THERE WILL 
BE MURDER DONE. COME QUICKLY!” 


the inevitable conclusion. while she, like a 
hunted creature, twists and turns and hes and 
retracts and lies again, her agitation and hyster- 
ical tension growing greater with every question 
and answer, until finally she breaks down in 
sheer mental and physical helplessness, and the 
woman's sin is laid bare to her inquisitor and to 
the audience which has witnessed this torture of 
a human soul. All this, as said before, is well 
done and may minister to the satisfaction of 
smug Pharisees who like to see a sinner get the 
worst of it, but the question arises, Is it worth 
while? Are there not cleaner inspirations for 
the contemporary dramatist than this eternal 
dissection of the illegitimate relation of man and 
woman? 

It is curious to see the Syndicate’s advocates 
rate ‘‘Mrs. Dane’s Defence” as a clean play 
because one of its minor incidents is the punish- 
ment of a scandal-spreading woman. The 
principal episode of the piece goes to show that 
the scandal-monger was right in her facts, so the 
justice of the punishment in this particular 
instance seems questionable and not exactly the 
proper peg on which to hang a defence of the 
piece on mora) grounds, 

“Mrs. Dane's Defence ” is artistically con- 
structed and well acted, but its subject-matter is 
of the kind that decadent London most de- 
lights in. Metcalfe. 


LIFE S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE 1O THE 
THEATRE. 


Broadway.—Jetferson De Angelis in ‘‘ A Royal 
Rogue.”? Conventional comic opera. Not much 
musically, but rather funny. 

Republic —** In the Palace of the King.” See 
above. 

Wallack’s.—Pretty Mary Mannering as Janice 
Meredith. Play ordinary, but moderately inter- 
esting. 

Garden.—Different plays with clever E. 8. 
Willard as the star. 

Lyceum.—Annie Russell in the clever satirical 
comedy, ‘‘ A Koyal Family.” 

Daly’s.—Mr. Daniel Frohman’s stock company 
cleverly acting the clever play, ‘‘Lady Hunt- 
worth’s Experiment.” 

Empire.— Mrs. Dane's Defence.”’ See above. 

Garrick.— Mr. Crane making a record run in 
amusing ‘* David Harum.” 

Bijou.—Clyde Fitch’s play, *-The Climbers.” 
Notice later. 

Nnickerbocker:—Ada Rehan in “Sweet Nell of 
Old Drury.” See above. 

Weber and Fields’s.—The proprietors thought- 
fully allow the public to buy seats for their 
amusing show from speculators at largely 
advanced prices . 

Criterion.— Julia Marlowe in ‘“‘ When Knight- 
hood Was in Flower.”’ Notice later. 

Academy of Music.—* Quo Vadis” on a spec- 
tacular scale. 

Herald Square.—* The Girl From Up There.” 
Notice later. 
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The Young Man Who 
Waited. 
A YOUNG man wrote a novel ealled 


The Swain Who Swooned, and 
it made a mighty hit. The critics, 
when they saw how the feline was leap- 
ing, raved over it ; the people bought it 
day and night, and the name of the 
author was inthe mouths of all. And 
he thought of leaving his home in the 
backwoods and going down to the 
Metropolis that he might taste of the 
sweetness of popularity and hear praise 
as well as read it. But on second 
thought he decided to stay where he 
was for a little while longer, and then 
he would go down and join the clubs 
and read his own book in drawing- 
rooms and be a lion. 

And he asked an old man, ‘‘ When 
shall I go down to the city to taste my 
popularity ; a year from now, or shall I 
wait two years?” 

And the old man laughed in his white 
beard and said, ‘‘ Catch the next train if 
you have time. Popularity has a thousand 
legs and it is a sprinter.” 

But the young man scoffed at the advice 
of the wise old man, and he stayed in the 





Moth: CONFOUND THAT FLAME! 


OUT WHEN I CALL. 


expected to be raised on the shoulders 
of the populace and presented with the 
freedom of the city, and asked to read in 
the ballroom of Kiegle Sooper’s Hauled-off 
Wistaria. 

But—he had waited too long ; the mem- 
ory of his suecess was gone; he was no 
longer It ; he was a day late for the proces- 
sion ; the funeral was over; the orchestra 


SHE’S ALWAYS 





backwoods a year, and then he went down 
to the Metropolis. 

And the young girls were all chattering 
about the very latest book, and the critics 
were making up their 
minds to praise it because 
it was bound to be suc- 
cessful. And this worried 
the young man. Still he 


had played his piece, and he had not heard 
it; Hamlet had been given without him, 
and now it was Othello and he was a Back 
Number. And he returned to the back- 
woods and pondered. 
There is no use talking. 
fun. 





He lost a lot of 
Young man, when popularity pops, 
hold out your cup. 


Charles Battell Loomis. 








“MR. COLDROX, I WISH TO ASK YOU FOR THE HAND OF 
YOUR DAUGHTER MABEL.” 


Musical Notes. 


i of song find in the recitals of Mr. and Mrs. Georg Henschel 

amine of delight. Their versatility of method and their natural 
gifts enable them to give equal interest to the vocal compositions 
of ancient and modern composers, their selections running from an 
aria of Caldara—1670—down to Chaminade’s “ Si j étais Jardinier.”’ 


USICAL people who have their mornings free will be pleased to 
learn that Mr. Bagby has secured the services of Mme. Nordica 
and Sig. Cremonini for his second series of concerts. 


ISS LIZA LEHMANN has not, in her new composition, ‘‘ A Daisy 

Chain,” attained the dignified beauty of “In a Persian Garden,” 

but she has wriiten some very pretty and tuneful settings for child 
verses by Robert Louis Stevenson and others. 





Stranger; GOODNESS! WHAT SKYSCRAPERS YOU HAVE IN YOUR TOWN ! 




























































The Training of Parents. 
HE training of parents is much neg- 
lected. It is apt to be overlooked, 
not only by the parents themselves, but by 
the children, who are busy with other—per- 


haps more important—things. Yet we can- 


Oe} not but believe that if children really 
Z| Whe \\ | knew—if this could be brought home to 
Sl Ey them in the right way—the importance of 


training their parents early, much more 
might be accomplished. By the time they 
are old enough to have found their parents 
out, they themselves (alas!) are well on 
the road to the same end. 

The sad part is not that the children are 
almost invariably right ; but it is that they 
are in most cases obliged to yield, just 
because the parent has learned certain 
superficial tricks which turn the balance of 
power in his favor. A parent can talk more 
or less persuasively, and by long practice 
in the art of dissimulation knows how to 
work upon a child and make him do the 
thing which he is much better able than the 
parent to decide about. 

Parents need looking after—now, perhaps 
more than There are too many 
theories about education nowadays for a 


ever. 


An Ill-Balanced Preacher. 
HE REVEREND MR. PETERSON, of Deep River, Con- 
necticut, is reported to have preached a funeral sermon on 
December 28th, in which he assured his hearers that one might 
say with certainty that the deceased had landed in hell. 

In our opinion Mr. Peterson went somewhat too far, and, 
indeed, exaggerated, for hell itself is no longer a sure thing. 
But his general dispositions seem to have leaned in the right diree- 
tion, for the prevalent habit in speaking of the departed is to leave 
out the most interesting things that could be said about them and 
disclose nothing but commonplaces. 
not fall into that error. 


Mr. Peterson certainly did 
But he leaned too far the other way, and 
if his example was followed it would alienate folks from being 
buried at all, or at least from having funerals, which would be con- 
trary to the convenience and present tastes of society. 


Tit for Tat. 

\ 1 ANHATTAN: I wonder why it is that so many 
society women go on the stage. 

BROADWAY: Perhaps it is because they are crowded out 

by the actresses that marry into society. 


child to go abroad with any degree of safety. 
He is almost sure to be lassoed with one, 


<n —< ,, °°. and the parent almost always draws. the 
Pe me ei? y noose. 
-. he Wt What we learn as parents we oftentimes 
é if nd lr - regret, and wish it were not so firmly 
‘gail ' \I fastened within us-—and then we turn around 
My Ku ae | | , and foist it upon our young ones, with 
‘- a) ages peel Ge idiotie conccit. 
i 3ut how are parents to be trained? That 
is the question. 
= Children should begin young. They 


should also stand together. They may not 
hope to eradicate utterly the sophistry, the deceit, the artificiality, 
the injustice of the ordinary parent all at once, butthey can makea 
show, at least, of maintaining their own rights. Children are 
themselves often to blame, because they yield too easily. They do 
not know their own power, and having no other model before them, 
they try to hold their own by using the same weapons which they 
see their parents wielding to such effect. ‘‘ All men are liars,” said 
David. All children become so by mimic emulation. + 

Children should teach their parents, first, what to omit. Almost 
everything that is taught at present may be omitted. To appreciate 
this, we have only to think how much children might learn if they 
were not educated. Not to go to some schools is a liberal educa- 
tion in itself. 

Of course, it is almost hopeless for children to do much with 
parents without the aid of the latter. Parents have too great a 
start. They have acquired too much ignorance to have it rubbed 
off the slate by a mere baby. This is always the penalty of 
stupidity. We parents, then, should .co- 
operate with our children, and should endeavor to place ourselves in 
that humble attitude of receptivity which is the only way to acquire 
true wisdom. It is bad enough, indeed, for us to have all this 
slowly and laboriously learned fund of misinformation, but to hand 
it down raw to our offspring is a crime against nature. And we 
should not only guard them against learning anything from us, 
but we should prevent them from any outside interference. If we 
can only stop teaching our children, we may then rightfully con- 
sider that a great step in our own training has taken place. 

The child, left alone, will then teach himself. But this is an 
ideal we may never hope actually to reach. 


It knows too much. 


Tom Masson. 
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THE VOICE & THE RIN 
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Sie; WHAT IF I HAVE LOVED ANOTHER, DEAR? DON'T YOU KNOW IT HAS ONLY PREPARED ME FOR THE GREATER, HIGHER LOVE 
I HAVE FOR you? 
“THAT'S ALL RIGHT, BUT HOW DO I KNOW THAT THE LOVE YOU NOW HAVE FOR ME ISN’T PREPARING YOU FOR A GREATER, 
HIGHER LOVE FOR SOME ONE ELSE?”? 





IF you would be perfect, 
Dear sisters and brothers, 
Just follow the counsel 
You give unto others. 
— Catholic Standard and Times. 


IN his ‘Autobiography ** now running in the Conservative 
Review, the Southern writer, Col. Richard Malcolm Johnston, 
mentioned an eminent Georgian, Walter T. Colquitt, who 
was a judge by day, a divine at night and a good deal of a 
man all the time. While serving as a judge on the Chatta- 
hoochee Circuit, Colquitt was returning one evening from 
church in company with several members of the bar. 

* Well,” said he, ‘‘ my experience to-day has been varied. 
I held court in the forenoon, in the interval for dinner made 
& political speech in the courthouse square, held court in the 
afternoon, after adjourning whipped a Whig who made in- 
sulting remarks in my presence about my noon speech, and 
preached to-night."’— Exchange. 


CHARLES R. SKINNER, State Superintendent of Public 
Instruction, at the dinner of the Jefferson County Club last 
night told some South Dakota stories that immensely pleased 
his auditors. The greater part of the diners were former 
residents of Watertown, , Y., and they were pleased 
when their former townsman began to tell how Cyrus Clark, 
for many years expressman in that town, went West and 
founded in South Dakota a new Watertown. Clark, who was 
a David Harum sort of character, made much money out of 
the town for a while. Then the boom burst, and he found 
himself obliged to live in the hotel, as no one else would take 
it for money. Clark was pretty nearly the only 
resident of Watertown, S. D., and one of the other unfortu- 
nates named Palmer, who lived ten miles west of there in a 
suburb, used to come down to the hotel from time to time 
und cheer up the old expressman. 

One day he took Clark out for a drive on the prairie, 


love or 





thinking it would cheer him upa bit. The old man seemed 
glad to go and for a long time forgot to tell of all the troubles 
that had befallen him. Then he caught sight of a coil of rope 
in the back of the wagon, and he addressed himself to Palmer 
in this fashion : 

“IT reckon I'm pretty near tired of this hull bizness. 
Palmer, will ye let me take that rope an’ I'll run down by 
them brush trees yonder and end it all?’ 

“Can’t do it, Cy,’’ responded Palmer. “Fact is, I'm 
pretty lonesome in this God forsaken country and I’m going 
to use that rope myself.” 

Clark seemed disappointed. He thought in silence fora 
long time and then he almost pleaded with Palmer: 


“What wud ye take for a half interest in that rope?” he 
asked.—V. Y. Evening Sun. 





WHEN we had climbed to the top of the mountain, we 
observed an old man sitting on a rock with a pair of field 
glasses in his hands. Every now and then he would look 
earnestly through them and then whoop continuously for a 
time with a vigor astonishing, considering his age. For a 
time we observed him from a respectful distance, till finally, 
being naturally curious, | went up to him. ‘* Why,’ I asked, 
**do you rubber that way and then yell so loud? ” 

He turned and eyed me calmly, with a dignity which 
could have been born of nothing but a great responsibility, 

“Tf you talk to me,” he said gravely, “ you'll take my 
attention and I'll lose my job. I, sir, am the Echo at the 
Mountain House down yonder.” 

At this point it became necessary for him to howl again, 
and I retired much impressed.— Princeton Tiger. 


THAT was a first-rate story told at the League for Political 
Education the other morning in the course of its discussion 
over women's clubs. The League, it may be remarked, 
prides itself upon not being a club, so anything it had to say 





For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


upon the subject was, of course, impartial and impersong 
A speaker upon the negative side, who took the ground thy 
clubs were all that was injmious and objectionable, told thy 
story. ‘‘For years,’ said the speaker, “I had belonved to, 
woman's club, had held many offices and shared iii al) jx 
important work. One day in speaking casually to another 
member I happened to mention my husband. 

‘** Have you a husband ?’ cried the other member. ‘ Hoy 
interesting !’''—New York Evening Sun. 


THE Archbishop of Dublin recently performed a marriage 
in the family of a wealthy Irish distiller. After breakfast th 
distiller thanked the archbishop etfusively for his share of the 
proceedings, and said to him as he took leave, “The Lord tg 
with you.” 

“And with thy spirit,’ is reported to have been th 
rejoinder.— Argonaut. 


EAGER FRESHMAN: I'm sorry I cut, Professor, but] 
really couldn't get back in time. I was detained by impor. 
tant business 

PrRoF: So you wanted two more days of grace, did you! 

EAGER FRESHMAN (off his guard): No, sir ; of Laura 

— Yale Record 


‘“‘Ou | my! shame upon you,” cried the old gentleman; 
**do you know what becomes of little boys who swear?” 
“Yep,” replied the little boy, ‘they grow up an’ git te 
be drivers of fire-ingynes, an’ dat’s w’at I wanter be.” 
— Philadelphia Record. 


“IT am sorry for you, my boy,” said the oid man. “I fed 
certain you are about to wed a woman that does not kuor 
how to cook.”’ 

“It might be worse, father,’’ answered the young ma 
‘* She has promised never to try to learn.”’ 

—Indianapolis Journal 








EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l'Opera, Paris. 
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That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
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BANKERS, 
41 WALL ST., N. Y. 
Members 
Stock 


Transact a general 
banking business. 
Receive deposits 
subject to draft, 
Dividends and _inte- 
rest collected and 
remitted. Act as 
Fiseal Agent for 
and negotiate and 
issue loans of rail- 
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ways, gas compa- 
nies, ete. Securities 
bought and sold on 
commission. 

DEAL IN 
High-Grade Investment Securities. 
Lists of current offerings sent on application, 
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FSTERBROOKS “=e 


150 Varieties. 
for Sale by all Stationers. 


THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO. 26 Joun st, teow tor. 


PENS 


Esterbrook’s Falcon is the 
standard among pens. 





Medal and Diploma, 





Write us for 


Sample Bow of 12) $1.003 100, 


ECEIVED THE GOLD MEDAL 


Paris Exposition, 1900, for purity of tobacco and excellence of make 
If you smoke them, you will buy them again. 


Chicago, 189} 


(Trade Mark: 
ARROW ON EVERY CiGAR. 


4 " A fragrant high-grade cigar 
Further information furnished dealers on applicati 


Jacos STAHL, Jr., & Co., Makers. 168th St. and 3d Ave , New Vork City. 
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SOLID WHALEBONE~ FRENCH GORE -BiAS CUT~ 


—— A FULL RANGE OF SHAPES TO FIT ALL FIGURES —. = 
REDEERN STRAIGHT FRONT DESIGNS WITH THE CURVED 
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“| THE INSURANCE OFFICE IS OPEN 


for men, women, and children 
who are well enough to get Put up in patent glass tubes. Heat and pour out exactly 
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get there in time. The time to WAX CANNOT BURN OR BLACKEN 
secure Life Insurance in 
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The most satisfactory and novel article ever offered to 
ladies for polite correspondence. 


e 36 Brilliant Colors—the latest shades. Send 30 cents for 
three tubes, 
rhe Prudential POMEROY BROTHERS CO., 30 Pasulc Ave 
E. NEWARK, N. J. 
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Oil... 


Combines 


Perfection 
of Quality 
with 
Absolute 
Purity 


S. RAE & CO., 
Leghorn, Italy. 
Established 1836. 


HOME OFFICE: 
Newark, N. J. 








LIFE. Vol. 36 ready Feb. 1st. Bound in Maroon and Gold, 
Green and Gold, Full Black. PRICE, $4.00. 


If Copies are returned an allowance of $2.00 is made. 














ORK. 


oy 








MAID, WIFE OR WIDOW, 
Bachelor, husband or widower, all find telephone service 
useful at all hoursof the day. None who values comfort, 
neatness and despatch can afford to be without it. Rates in 
Manhattan from $5 a month. New York Telephone Co., 15 
Dey St., 111 West 38th St. 








AN ELEGY, 
The whistles blow the waning of the day, 
The cows are straggling homeward o’er the lea, 
But still I drive and loft and putt away 
Till darkness comes to Bogey and to me. 
— Chicago Times-Herald. 


For ladies who wish to preserve a fair complexion without | 
wrinkles, and those who desire to recover the bloom of youth, 
there is one preparation really capable of performing this meta- 
morphosis. For twenty years Dr. Dys’ Toilet Sachets have 
been used by famous beauties of Paris. Explanatory circular, | 
write Madame V. Darsy, 129 E, 26th St., N. Y. (Sole American | 
Representative ) 


** JINKS has no faculty for kecping money !” 

* Lets it go to whoever asks him for it, I believe!” 

“ Why, I’m told that even his wife can get money from 
him, if he has it!” — Detroit Journal. 


HOTEL RAFAEL, SAN RAFAEL, CAL. 
Society resort of the Pacific Coast. Open the year round | 
Cuisine and service the best. Average temperature in Winte: | 
months 64°. For further particulars inquire at Raymond and 
Whitcomb Offices, 25 Union Square, New York ; 296 Wash- 
ington St., Boston, or 1005 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


“ Igpy !* 
* Yes, fader.” } 

“You haf examine der shtock in drade ? You see all dose | 
goodts in der shtore?” 

“Yes, fader. Ve haf blenty of goodts und oh! such 
peautiful somples. Fine, fine! Der beobles vill puy ali ve 
got, aindtit?”’ 

‘Oh, but Ikey.” 

*“ Yes, fader.” | 

“Sell der goodts, mein sohn. Put don’d you sell der | 
somples!" — NV. Y. Hvening Sun. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


OSCAR WILDE’S last bequest was characteristic of his 
genius for inversions. When told that he must undergo an 
operation, he said at first that he could not afford the fee. 
The point was pressed by the French surgeons. 

“Very well,” said the patient, with a flash from the ashes 
of his old spirit, ‘‘I must die beyond my means.” 

— Exchange. 


IF your dealer don’t keep Cook’s Imperial Extra Dry 
Champagne order of American Wine Co., St. Louis, Mo, 


“I WANT @ dog that will look terribly flerce, but won't 
ever bite." 
“I guess you'd better get an iron one, mum.” 
—New York Weekly. 








FURNITURE 


OF RARE MERIT. | 


Tapestries, Brocades, Vel- 
vets, Embroideries, and 
Rare Stuffs. 

Designs and Estimates made for 


Complete Schemes of _ Interior 
Decoration. 


H. DEARBORN GARDINER | | 


Artist and Antiquarian, | 


422 Fourth Ave. 50 E. 29th St, 

















ANTIQUE _ |! 











Alois P. Swobod 


teaches by mail, with perfectanes 
his original and scientific 1ethog 
Physiological Exercise without 





It is the — 
aevelopment an 


but a few minutés’ time in your own room just before retiring. By this condensed g 
more exercise can be obtained in ten mi ( 
the only one which does not overtax the heart. 

natural, easy and speedy method for obtaining perfect health, p 
elasticity of mind and body. 


apparatus whatever, and requir; 


nutes than by any other in two hours, and jt 








Absolutely Cures Constipation, 
Indigestion, Sleeplessness, 


Nervous Exhaustion 
. .- and revitalizes the whole body .. . 





Pupils are of both sexes, ranging in age from fifteen to eighty-six, and all reconimeng 
system. Since no two people are in the same physical condition, individual instructions y 
given ineach case. Write at once for full information and Booklet containing endorseme, 
from many of America’s leading citizens, to 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 105 Venetian Bldg., CHICAG( 








Awarded 


“GRAND PRIX” 


Paris Exposition 








New York: po Rh ta 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton 8, 
Boston: 169 Tremont St. 
Philadelphia; 924 Chestnut St. 
Chicago: 748tate St. 

















Planting Time 








| 
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is not faroff. Planning timeis here. De- 
cide now, what you want to plant when 
the frost leaves. Send at once for 


Vick’s Garden and Floral Guide 


It’s more than a seed catalogue— 
it’s an illustrated book of infor- 
mation, helpful to every one 
who plants for pleasure, es- 
sential to every one who 
plants for profit. Sent free 
to those who mention what 
they wish to grow. 
JAMES VICK’S SONS, 
Box 1512 , Rochester, N. Y. 
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Follow 
Your Fads 
In California 


Golf, tennis, polo, bicycling, 
fishing, shooting, photo- 
graphing, sailing, mouniain 
climbing, sea bathing. 
Outdoor sports in this 
captivating climate are unin- 
terrupted by winter weather. 
Exhibition golf games, at 
California resorts, b 

David Bell and Willie Smith, 
U.S. open champions. 

Take the California Limited 
via Sante Fe Route. 


Ask for illustrated pamphlets. 


g 
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General Passenger Office, 
The Atchison, Topeka & Sante Fe Railway, 
CHICAGO, 
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BAAD AKA RAARM 











The wine-like 
fragrance and 
delicate fla- 
vour of 


“Canadian 
Club” 
Whisky 


make a highball, 
cocktail, toddy, or 
any drink in 
which whisky is 
used, indescrib- 
ably delicious 
and satisfying. 
“CANADIAN 
CLUB” in any 
form is highly 
grateful to the ap- 
as preciative palate. 














On rising—for a 
clear head—drink 





i 
ut WATER _ 








# SHAKSPEARE SAID 
GOOD WINE IS A GOOD FAMILIAR 
ae” CREATURE’ 


LET US MAKE YOU FAMILIAR WITH 
THE LABEL OF THE BEST GOOD WINE 


RUINART CHAMPAGNE 





Vin se fll 
Sela frre 


ROOSEVELT & SCHUYLER, Sole Agents fr the United Stales & Canada. 
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Vartray 
Ginger Fo== 
Ale 


{[n competition with the lead - 
ing manufacturers of the 
world, including Belfast, Ire., 
at the Paris Exposition, 1900 
was awarded the 


GOLD MEDAL 


That being the only and 
highest award given a Ginger 
Ale.in a class numbering 61! 
exhibitors. 


RA Se 
GINGER ALE 

















On sale at Clubs, Hotels,Cafes 
and by Leading Purveyors. 


MADE BY 
THE VARTRAY WATER COMPANY, 
BUFFALO, N. Y., U.S. A. 











Life’s Gibson 
Dinner Cards. 


25 Subjects, Mostly Single Figures, 
from Charles Dana Gibson's Cartoons. 


$3.75 the Set of 25. 
15 Cents Each. 

To be had of the book and art dealers, 
or sent, carriage prepaid, on receipt of 
price by 

LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
19 West Thirty-First Street, New York City. 
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SARIN COQUELHARDT. 


Interpréte de génie qui, unissant Ja suavité a la verve, peut 
jouer en méme temps les claironnants héros et les mélodieuses 


hérvines. 








— Journal Amusant. 





LIFE'S PICTURE GALLERY. 


We cannot fill any further orders for LIFE’s Picture 
Gallery, as the edition is exhausted, and it will not be 


reprinted in its present form. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 











AN 


OUTING 


ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 
OF SPORT TRAVEL ADVENTURE 
; AND COUNTRY LIFE 

EDITED BY CASPAR WHITNEY 





WE WILL SEND POSTPAID UPON APPLICATION 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1901 


AND 


SPECIAL SUBSCRIPTION OFFER 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS 








The Outing Publishing Company, 239 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 














29 Broadway, N.Y. 


66 @lub 
eocktails” 


Sent Home To-day. 


You will then have on 
your own sideboard a better 
cocktail than can be served 
over any bar in the world. 
A cocktail is substantially 
a blend of different liquors, 
and all blends improve with 


age. 

The “Club Cocktails” 
are made of the best of 
liquors ; made by actual 
weight and measurement. 
No guesswork about them. 

Ask your husband at 
breakfast which he prefers 
—a_ Manhattan, Martini, 
Whiskey, Holland Gin, 
Tom Gin, Vermouth or 
York—and then _ surprise 
him with one at his dinner. 








For sale by all 
Fancy Grocers and Dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford, Conn. 
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The 


' 
Luxurious 
Every~Day| 
Train to ' 
California ! 


The Overland Limited leaves ) 
Chicago 6:30 p. m. via Chicago & ( 
North-Western, Union Pacific and 
Southern Pacific System. ' 

Dining carsa la carte. Buffet 
Library Cars with barber. Draw- i 
ing Room Sleeping Cars without 
charge. The best of eveything. 

Send for booklet ‘‘California 
Illustrated.”’ 

461 Broadway, - New York(435 Vine St., - Cincinnati ( 

601 Ches't St., Philadelphia} 507 Smithf'ld St., Pittsburg 

368 Washington St., Boston|234 Superior St., Cleveland i 
4 


301 Main St, - 


- Buffalo} 17 Campus Martius, Detroit 
212 Clark St., 


- Chicago) 2KingSt.,East,Toronto,Ont. 


a eR SR 

















In old times whiskey 
was not harmful; that 
kind is not harmful now. 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 


Bottled in Bond 
Direct from the barrel. 


A. OverHOLT & Co., 
PITTSBURG, PA. 














January 17, 1901. 
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The Ori SAU CE. ... 


: ginal and Genuine worce> 
Ladies, at luncheon parties and at all home- 
meals, will find a delicacy of flavor in all 
dishes savored with this Sauce-for soups, 
fish, meats, gravy, game, salads etc. 


* 4 John Duneans Sons 


SIGNATURE 
on every bottie Agents -New York 








To lessen the Cares 
of Life and add to 
its Joys 


DRINK 





iIEevans’ 


Ale 








IT ADDS CHEER TO ANY 
OCCASION. 








““h Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medicai Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


MARTELL'’S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. ‘ 

























{iyo 


’Ardface; 1 HAVE CALLED, SIR, TO ASK YOU FOR THE HAND OF YOUR DAUGHTER, 

Old Bullion (feelingly) ; YOUNG MAN, HER MOTHER IS DEAD, AND SHE IS ALL I 
HAVE LEFT. 

““T ASSURE YOU, SIR, THESE ARE MOST EXCELLENT RECOMMENDATIONS.” — Moonshine. 


COOL. 






























Known and Prized for its nutritive and refreshing quali- 


ties. A drink for a Prince at less than a cent acup. 


Sold at all grocery stores—order it next time. 








PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 


Spring Announcement. 


Cotton Dress Goods. 


Novelties in Wash Fabrics for Spring and 
Summer wear are now being shown. 
D.&J. Anderson’s Zephyrs, 
French and English Welts, 
Fancy Dimities, 
Embroidered and Colored Swiss. 


Proadoay K 19th oi. 


NEW YORK. 











Players 





Playing 
Cards 


because their superior playing qualities 
and finish make playing with them a pleasure. 


“Card Games, and How to Play Them,” a 
120 page book mailed for six flap ends 
from Bicycle boxes, or five 2c. stamps. 


Dept. 27, THE U. S. PLAYING CARD Co., 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 




























No other 
25c. card 
is so durable 
and satisfactory. 


Sold by Dealers 
from Greenland 
to Australia. 


Goddess of Liberty 
trade-mark ace 
on every pack. 






__ For Duplicate Whist use Paine’s, Kalamazoo, or U. S. Trays. 


If you suffer with colicky pains, 
“‘Ripans Tabules,’’ our doctor explains, 
‘“‘Are easy to try 
And cheaper to buy 
Than a tombstone to mark your remains,” 
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